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BISHOP  PINKNEY’S  ADDRESS 


TO  THE  LATE  CONVENTION 


Which  Relates  to  Diocesan  Missions,  and  to  the  Condition  of  the 

Weaker  Parishes  in  Maryland. 


There  are  some  practical  suggestions  which  a  sense  of  duty  to  the 
rural  Districts,  which  have,  for  the  most  part,  fallen  to  my  charge, 
constrains  me  to  offer  for  your  consideration.  This  record  of  work 
performed  is  not  without  encouragement,  and  calls  for  devout  thank¬ 
fulness  to  the  great  Head  of  the  Church  for  many  tokens  of  His  love 
and  watchful  care ;  and  yet  it  is  suggestive  of  thoughts,  that  cannot 
fail  to  awaken  our  deepest  anxiety.  There  are  sections  of  the  Dio¬ 
cese,  which  are  suffering  from  long  continued  vacancy,  where  the 
life-giving  Word  and  Sacraments  are  not  statedly  dispensed,  where 
there  is  no  regular  Priesthood  serving  the  altar,  and  no  pastoral  care 
extended  to  the  sheep  in  the  sheepfold,  and  where  there  are  sections 
of  the  Diocese,  in  which  the  mission  work  is  without  patronage  or 
support.  In  Southern  Maryland,  to  select  an  illustration  of  this  fact 
—  in  Southern  Maryland,  once  a  wealthy  portion  of  the  State,  now 
an  impoverished  portion,  greatly  embarrassed  by  the  vicissitudes 
that  come  over  private  individuals  and  communities  of  people,  with 
no  present  prospect  of  speedy  deliverance  from  the  causes  and  effects 
of  financial  difficulties,  there  is  a  problem  presented,  the  solution  of 
which  may  well  tax  the  sympathies  and  energies  of  the  more  favored 
and  prosperous.  They  are  not  able  to  offer  more  than  five  or  six 
hundred  dollars  to  a  Clergyman ;  and  consequently  they  swing,  like 
a  pendulum,  between  want  and  supply,  and  are  straitened  to  find  a 
Pastor,  or  retain  him,  when  procured. 

What  adds  to  this  deplorable  spiritual  status,  which  Southern 
Maryland  occupies,  is  the  fact,  that  a  large  portion  of  the  domain 
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presents  a  missionary  field  of  rare  promise,  on  which  we  must  enter 
now,  while  the  tide  of  opportunity  is  on  the  flood.  The  Parish  of 
St.  John’s,  almost  within  touch  of  the  Capital  of  this  great  nation, 
under  the  Rectorship  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Kershaw,  exhibits  an  apt  illus¬ 
tration.  There  is  Forrestville,  and  two  other  stations,  where  large 
congregations  are  gathered,  without  a  house  of  worship  in  two  of 
them,  and  only  one  Priest  of  God  to  lift  the  banner  of  the  Cross,  and 
preach  the  gospel  of  the  Kingdom.  Five  or  six  hundred  dollars, 
expended  there,  would  put  the  Church  in  possession  of  one  or  two 
self  supporting  Parishes,  in  the  course  of  a  few  years.  Indeed,  it  may 
be  said,  that  in  almost  every  direction,  help  extended  to  Parishes 
that  are  weak,  would  result  in  the  sublimest  fruits  of  missionary  zeal ; 
for,  while  it  would  give  stability  to  Parishes  already  organized,  it 
would  prepare  for  organization,  Parishes  that  are  now  in  embryo. 

I  select  this,  only  as  the  illustration  of  a  great  principle  of  action, 
which  it  becomes  us  to  adopt.  To  any  one,  who  looks  over  the  field, 
and  recognizes  the  actual  state  of  things,  the  problem  presented  for 
solution  is  fraught  with  fearful  issues  —  life  or  death.  If  no  help  is 
given  to  Parishes  that  are  weak  —  if  the  willing  and  self-sacrificing, 
who  are  doing  all  they  can,  in  their  feebleness,  are,  like  the  most 
deserving  class  of  the  poor,  in  other  walks  of  life,  passed  by  with¬ 
out  sympathy  or  aid,  and  because  they  are  doing  all  they  can,  are 
shut  out  from  the  benefactions  of  the  Church,  without  sympathy  or 
pity,  it  is  not  difficult  to  foresee  the  end  from  the  beginning.  The 
Church  will  die  out,  altars  will  be  silenced,  the  people  will  be  left  to 
become  the  prey  of  all  sorts  of  erroneous  doctrines  held  and  prop¬ 
agated.  The  children  of  the  Church,  with  the  sign  of  the  Cross  on 
their  foreheads,  God’s  children,  entrusted  to  us  for  nurturing  care, 
will  grow  up  in  ignorance,  while  we,  in  our  missionary  zeal,  are 
seeking  to  kindle  new  lights,  and  rear  new  altars,  and  that  too  in 
regions,  that  give  not  half  the  promise  of  a  coming  harvest. 

You  send  out  a  Bishop.  You  tell  him,  Go,  spy  out  the  land, 
its  nakedness  and  destitution.  You  bid  him  stand  beside  altars, 
that  were  once  burning  brightly.  All  well ;  all  truly  primitive  and 
apostolic  in  practice.  But  when  he  comes  back  to  you,  and  tells 
you  that  the  fire  of  love  is  flickering  in  the  socket ;  and  details  the 
sad  effects  of  continual  changes,  the  result  of  sheer  impoverishment, 
and  fatal  vacancies  that  occasion  almost  hopeless  despondency ; 
you  give  him  no  help,  you  supply  not  the  means  that  are  necessary 
to  restore  the  beauty  that  is  fading.  The  task  masters,  who,  under 
a  cruel  edict  from  an  unprincipled  despot,  required  brick  to  be  made 
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without  straw,  are  not  altogether  without  a  type  on  the  earth  now  ; 
and  your  Bishops  are  fearfully  approximating  the  same  unreason¬ 
able  demand.  Beloved,  it  is  no  use  to  disguise  the  facts  that  con¬ 
front  us.  The  stern  logic  of  events  is  before  us.  The  problem  to 
be  solved  is  nothing  less  than  the  life,  or  death,  of  now  living  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  One  Body.  Something  must  be  done,  or  the  pathway  of 
the  field  will  be  darkened  by  the  extinguishment  of  first  one,  and 
then  another,  of  the  lamps  of  truth.  Already,  we  who  are  sent  out, 
see  the  omens,  in  the  flickering  in  the  socket,  of  lights,  here  and 
there,  almost  ready  to  expire.  There  is  ability  in  the  Church  of 
Maryland  to  accomplish  all  that  is,  in  the  providence  and  grace  of 
God,  committed  to  her  care,  an  ability  not  yet  tested.  There  is  far 
more  of  the  ability  to  do  and  to  suffer  in  the  weak  Parishes  and  the 
strong  —  the  ability  of  self-denial,  self-sacrificing  gifts  to  be  laid  sys¬ 
tematically  on  the  altar.  The  City  of  Baltimore  and  the  wealthier 
portions  of  the  rural  districts,  to  say  nothing  of  Washington,  Fred¬ 
erick,  Annapolis,  and  Cumberland,  could  readily  supply  all  the 
means  that  are  needed.  It  may  be  said,  that  these  all  have  great 
works  of  their  own,  which  press  heavily  on  heart  and  purse.  True, 
very  true.  It  is  sometimes  very  strongly  and  figuratively  said,  that 
the  Church  in  Baltimore  is  the  heart  of  the  Diocese.  Shall  the 
heart  not  beat  in  the  fullest  sympathy  with  the  remotest  members  ? 
The  heart  is  supplied  from  those  remoter  members.  The  prosperity 
of  the  City  of  Baltimore  is,  in  part,  the  result  of  the  labor  and  toil  of 
the  rural  districts.  The  fruits,  of  their  skill,  in  the  culture  of  the 
soil  and  unremitting  industry,  are  borne  up  along  in  constantly  in¬ 
creasing  streams  to  enrich  her.  And  surely,  it  becomes  the  good 
Church  people  of  Baltimore  to  put  forth  every  effort,  to  supply  the 
deficiency  under  which  the  country  labors. 

But  I  take  higher  ground.  I  rest  my  appeal  on  a  sublimer  base. 
I  plead  with  them  for  the  love  of  Christ,  and  bid  them  take  pity  on 
the  poor — Christ’s  poor — their  brothers  in  darkness,  to  stave  off 
the  burning  disgrace  of  territory  lost  to  us,  and  see  if  something 
cannot  be  done  to  avert  so  dire  a  calamity,  as  ground  lost  on  the 
great  battle  fields  of  the  faith.  Working  together  —  the  poor  giving 
more,  even  of  their  necessities,  and  the  richer  more  of  their  abun¬ 
dance —  who  can  doubt  that  all  will  be  accomplished,  which  the 
most  sanguine  of  us  could  either  desire  or  expect  ?  It  is  no  cap¬ 
tious  complainings  in  which  I  am  now  indulging.  Five,  ten,  twenty 
dollars,  taken  up  at  the  annual  visitation  from  congregations,  that 
number  one  or  two  hundred  persons,  or  more,  is  a  sad  evidence,  that 
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the  rural  parishes  are  not  alive  to  the  magnitude  of  the  crisis.  The 
cities,  I  think,  are  not  more  wide  awake.  The  hallowed  memories, 
that  have  been  stirred  up  by  the  glorious  Festivals  we  have  been 
keeping,  the  influences  of  which  are  still  lingering  over  heart  and 
hearthstone,  would  seem  to  give  almost  the  sting  of  a  burning  satire 
to  what  is  now  transpiring.  We  were  reminded,  that  with  great 
power  the  Apostles  gave  witness  of  the  work  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  and 
that  great  grace  was  upon  them  all.  We  were  reminded  that  on 
that  day  of  the  overshadowing  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  there  was  not  any 
among  them  that  lacked.  We  were  reminded,  that  the  possessions 
of  the  people  were  laid  at  the  Apostles’  feet,  and  that  distribution 
was  made  unto  every  man,  according  as  he  had  need.  Was  this  the 
poetry  of  a  mere  religious  enthusiasm,  one  of  those  beautiful  day¬ 
dreams  of  a  heart,  the  chords  of  whose  sympathies  were  touched  by 
the  finger  of  a  sorrow,  that  was  well-nigh  too  deep  for  utterance? 
or  was  it  the  solid  and  substantial  fruit  of  a  deep-seated,  earnest, 
religious  conviction  ?  Is  the  spirit  of  the  Cross,  or  the  era  of  the 
breathing  of  the  Holy  Ghost  on  the  souls  of  men,  changed  —  so 
changed,  that  now  there  is  a  fearful  lack  of  which  the  Church  then 
knew  nothing,  and  no  such  thing  practised  as  the  bringing  of  the 
gold  and  the  silver,  the  purchase  of  a  rigid  self-denial,  and  the  lay¬ 
ing  it  down  at  Apostles’  feet,  so  that  distribution  may  be  made  to 
each  one  as  he  has  need  ? 

I  have  been  met,  on  my  missionary  tour  through  the  Diocese,  with 
one  grave  objection,  the  logical  force  of  which  I  feel.  The  ques¬ 
tion  is  asked :  Why  call  upon  us  to  swell  the  funds  of  the  Missions 
Committee,  whose  labors  of  love  are  worthy  of  all  praise,  and  the 
rich,  rare  fruits  of  which  we  gladly  acknowledge  ?  They  pay  to  their 
Missions  four,  or  eight  hundred  dollars  ;  while  we,  in  our  poverty, 
cannot  afford  to  give  six  hundred,  all  told,  to  our  Pastor.  Our 
members  are  overworked  in  missionary  labors,  to  which  they  are 
prompted  by  the  pure  love  of  souls.  We  are  Parishes,  and  our 
Rectors,  though  doing  mission  work,  are  not  Missionaries,  and  con¬ 
sequently  the  Committee  cannot  help  us,  or  them.  It  seems  to  me, 
that  the  Missions  Committee  should  be,  and  should  feel  themselves 
to  be,  empowered,  to  extend  relief,  wherever,  in  the  judgment  of  the 
Bishop  of  the  Diocese,  that  relief  could  be  profitably  bestowed,  in 
either  Parishes,  or  mission  stations.  Of  course,  proper  guards  could 
be  placed  around  this  extended  area  of  action,  which  would  prevent 
a  squandering  of  the  Church’s  means,  by  pandering  to  the  meanness 
of  either  individuals  or  Parishes.  I  think,  if  the  Committee  were 
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distributed  over  the  Diocese,  and  brought  into  closer  heart-contact 
with  it,  more  could  be  accomplished,  than  can  now  be  possibly  done. 
If  something  of  the  Delegate  meeting  system  of  the  Board  of  Mis¬ 
sions  were  incorporated,  it  would  result  in  the  happiest  consequen¬ 
ces.  The  people  want  facts.  They  need  to  be  told  of  what  has 
been  done,  as  the  stimulus  to  the  attempt  to  do  more.  An  occa¬ 
sional  circulation  of  the  Committee,  so  enlarged,  would  tend  to  fire 
the  heart,  and  augment  the  zeal  of  the  various  sections  of  the  Dio¬ 
cese.  It  would  call  out,  in  response,  a  supply  of  funds,  greatly  in 
excess  of  what  we  now  receive.  These  meetings  could  be  made  to 
fall  in  with  Episcopal  visitations.  I  know  that  this  will  require  a 
great  deal  of  self-sacrifice,  and  heavy  labor  on  the  part  of  the  Com¬ 
mittee.  But  the  work  is  before  us,  and  to  skulk  it  is  below  the  dig¬ 
nity  of  our  high  stewardship. 

I  am  constrained  to  believe,  that  the  voluntary  principle  is  the 
true  principle,  and  that  assessments  on  parishes  for  Missionary 
supplies  are  not  wise  in  policy,  nor  quite  sound  in  theory.  Laying 
by  in  store,  as  the  Lord  hath  prospered,  is  the  old  Apostolic  rule. 
Systematic  charity  —  charity  exercised  by  cause  to  the  measure  of 
the  Diocese’s  behests  to  us  —  is  the  best  possible  mode.  If  our 
people  can  be  brought  to  weave  the  golden  and  the  silver  threads 
of  a  system,  which,  closely  connected  with  the  daily  supply  they 
receive  from  God,  and  an  honest  measurement  of  their  ability  to 
give,  by  God’s  munificence  to  them,  all  will  be  well.  It  does  seem 
to  me — and  with  all  diffidence  I  throw  out  the  suggestion,  which  is 
forced  on  me,  by  the  contemplation  of  the  rural  districts,  whose 
necessities  I  see  and  feel,  and  whose  failure  is  the  problem  we  have 
to  solve  —  I  repeat,  it  does  seem  to  me,  that  much  more  of  our  time 
should  be  bestowed  on  the  great  mission  work  before  us.  A  canon 
of  effective  charity,  the  outgoing  of  benevolence,  forged  here  in  the 
brotherhood  of  love,  would  leave  us  but  little  to  desire  in  the  shape 
of  other  canons.  The  discussion  of  the  best  mode  of  reaching  the 
desert  parts  of  the  Diocese,  and  converting  them  into  oases,  where 
the  rose  of  Sharon  would  scent  the  air,  and  the  dews  of  the  Holy 
Mount  rest  on  the  petals  of  the  flowers,  would  give  us  less  taste  for 
the  discussions,  that  sometimes  irritate  and  vex  the  body  of  our  Lord  - 
the  harmony  of  hearts  stirred  up  to  work,  and  concentered  on  work, 
the  work  of  self-denial  for  the  poor,  would  secure  us  more  of  the 
oneness  that  ought  to  pervade  the  One  Body.  We  should  then  rise, 
in  power  and  the  capacity  for  work,  to  the  magnitude  of  the  crisis. 
Demoralization  is  going  on  all  around  us.  A  subtle,  scientific  infi- 
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delity  is  on  the  increase.  Society  is  seething  in  the  convulsions  of 
the  fires  of  strife,  and  those  mental  and  moral  disturbances,  that  are 
daily  gathering  to  themselves  fresh  powers  of  desolation.  We  all 
feel  it,  deplore  it,  pray  against  it.  We  must  act  against  it  —  act 
with  concurrency  of  will  and  concert  of  effort.  We  must  guard 
against  the  idea,  also  too  prevalent,  that  the  area  of  Convention 
influence  is  too  narrow  to  be  of  much  hopefulness  to  the  cause  of 
truth  in  the  Church  Catholic.  For  Parish  work,  and  Parish  life  touch 
the  whole  body  of  believers,  and  give  an  impulse  to  the  wave  of 
influence,  that  knows  of  no  lesser  circumference  than  that  of  the 
globe  itself.  Let,  then,  the  weaker  Parishes  see  to  it,  that  they  pur¬ 
chase  to  themselves,  by  increased  self-denial,  the  power  to  give  more. 
Let  the  stronger  Parishes  not  pause  to  debate,  whether  the  weaker 
are  proper  objects  of  sympathy,  because  there  are,  here  and  there, 
wealthy  men  in  them,  who  are  about  as  much  help  as  the  gold  mines 
of  California ;  but  come  up  to  the  help  of  the  ark  of  God,  with  in¬ 
creased  munificence  of  gifts.  Let  each  see  how  far  it  can  transcend 
the  other  in  labors  of  love.  Let  the  Laity  hold,  in  solemn  meas¬ 
urement,  in  the  scales  of  God’s  truth,  the  present  stinted  supply  of 
the  Priesthood  of  the  altar.  Let  them  ponder  the  cry,  that  is  going 
up  to  the  Lord  of  Hosts  against  them,  of  a  Priesthood,  which  they 
are  contented  to  leave  in  uncomplaining  destitution,  and  of  their 
little  ones  growing  up  in  ignorance,  whom  they  are  not  able  to  edu¬ 
cate,  because  the  money  is  withheld.  Let  them  ponder  that  wretched 
policy,  which  is  becoming,  alas,  so  popular,  of  leaving  Parishes  un¬ 
supplied,  in  order  that  they  may  pay  off  outstanding  debts,  or  settle 
up  the  unsettled  accounts  of  former  Rectors.  Let  the  laywers,  who 
exact  professional  fees  for  labor  expended,  and  the  merchants,  who 
exact  remunerative  prices  for  goods  sold,  and  the  agriculturists,  who 
exact  saving  prices  for  produce  raised,  carry  over  something  of  this 
same  sort  of  sound,  hard,  business  logic  to  the  men,  whom  they  choose 
to  watch  over  them,  and  whom  God  calls  to  watch  for  souls,  under 
the  broad  aegis  of  that  immutable  law :  “  They  that  preach  the  Gos¬ 
pel  shall  live  of  the, Gospel.”  Let  this  be  done,  and  we  may,  in  the 
might  of  the  Lord  Jehovah,  go  up  and  take  possession  of  the  land. 
But  not  till  then. 

You  may  tell  me  that  this  is  all  beautiful,  and  deeply  touching,  in 
theory.  But  why  suffer  it  to  remain  in  the  cold,  barren  domain  of 
theory  ?  The  sooner  we  learn  to  leave  the  less  inviting  field  of 
canon-law-making,  (which  it  is  needful  to  cultivate  to  some  extent,) 
and  come  down,  or  rather  rise,  to  the  sublimer  field  of  active  charity, 
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in  which  the  heart  of  brother  shall  touch  the  heart  that  beats 
beside  it,  the  better  for  us  and  the  Church.  Set  the  brotherhood 
and  sisterhood  to  work,  and  hearts  will  coalesce ;  and  the  fire  of 
love,  burning  on  the  altar  of  one  soul,  which  the  Spirit  kindles  will 
sweep  over  the  rest  of  our  holy  communion,  melting  into  one  all  the 
sympathies  of  our  nature,  and  consuming  the  dross  of  selfishness, 
that,  otherwise,  would  pollute  and  defile  us.  We  must  pass,  from  the 
theoretical  to  the  practical,  or  give  the  world  the  vantage-ground 
of  saying,  that  the  Church  is  not  equal  to  her  mission  I  wish  to 
discharge  my  own  conscience ;  and  therefore  I  have,  with  all  diffi¬ 
dence,  and  yet  with  the  boldness  that  is  due  to  honest  convictions 
of  duty,  consumed  so  much  of  your  time.  May  the  great  Head  of 
the  Church  mould  us  into  one  !  May  He  go  before  us  !  May  He 
dwell  within  us !  As  we  take  up  the  Ark  of  the  Lord,  and  bear  it 
on,  through  the  river,  which  threatens  to  shut  out  from  view  the  glory 
of  the  promised  land ;  and  as  we,  with  the  twelve  stones  taken  out 
of  the  bed  of  the  river,  and  the  twelve  left  in  it,  go  forth  to  conquer 
the  land  for  Him,  who  is  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  may  His 
presence  go  with  us,  and  so  quicken  us,  that  we  shall  be  able  to 
devise  the  work  to  be  done,  and  the  best  mode  of  doing  it,  and  stir 
up  our  wills  so  that  we  may  be  brave  to  execute. 

Yours  in  Christ, 

W.  Pinkney, 

Assistant  Bishop  of  the  Diocese  of  Maryland. 

May  29,  1872. 


